RALPH    RASHLEIGH
thurs I see crawling around the countryside;   and, by the
jakus, if I don't, I'll eat 'em, every one." '
Rashleigh let his glance run down the slim, strong length
of the active creature as she finished her little speech.
'And she certainly succeeded in her job,' he said gallantly.
'There's few men could reap better than you.'
'And why should they?' she rejoined with a pleased smile
at his compliment, 'when weVe all of us been at some work
or other on the farm since ever we were able to toddle
around and keep the pigs out of the mischief; pull suckers
from the corn and the tobacco. YouVe seen us reap and
bind, but it's telling you I am that any of us can fell a tree
wid an axe, take a share in breaking the soil wid the hoe,
drive a team of bullocks, and thresh the whate wid any man
in the colony. Anyway, why wud you be surprised when
every girl in Australia on the farms can do that same?'
*I can well believe you/ said Rashleigh, *but, though it
makes you good settlers, it's a poor look-out for the young
men looking for wives to keep comfort for them in the
house/
She answered him straightly.
'That's true enough, though we do take turns at helping
mother in the house. But we can bake a damper in the
ashes, and see to the mending of a man's clothes, even if we
couldn't make a shirt. And I dare say we can breed as well
as any soft-raised woman who'd need gloves on to cut a few
flowers for the table/
Rashleigh was attracted by the sane frankness of her
attitude, and saw" no immodesty in her candid reference to
woman's exclusive business in life. Evidently she would
take to child-bearing with the same natural insouciance as
she took to the axe and the hoe and sickle. She had none of
the soft blooms of beauty, but her deeply tanned features
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